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PRESENCE OF MIND. 

Penelope Peach-blow : It is evident ti-iat woman over there paints. 

Bishop Gullem .• She is my sister. 

Penelope Pcachblow : I was going to say it is evident she paints from the interest she takes in that young artist. 
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REHEARSING FOR CHARADES, 

Freddy : Now, Charlie, you must propose to Angeline (in her sixth season), and Angie, you must refuse him. It 
shall be “ Paradise Lost." See? 

Charles ( thoughtlessly ) : They'll never guess it in the WORLD. 
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Accepted Suitor : Won’t you find it awkward when you meet your other two husbands in 
Heaven? 

Interesting Widow : I do not expect to meet either of them there. 
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THE NEW HORSE. 

Miss Pelham: Why, Michakl, just look at the saddle ! 

Michael {nciv to the business ) ; Yf.r’ll FOIND YER'll GIT ON FASTER THAT WAY, MlSS. He’s A SLOW, 
OBSTINATE HASTE FRONTWAYS, HUT HF.’S A DIVIL FOR BACKIN’! 
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A KINDNESS. 


She could never consent to marry this young clergyman , and she divines the object of his visit from his trepidation. She has a 
bright idea y and rings for Dawson. 

“Dawson, tell Mr. Stevenson and General Swift that I will join them for a little pokf.r at ti-ie usual 

HOUR THIS EVENING. AND, DAWSON, BE SURE AND PUT MORE RUM IN THE PUNCH THAN YOU DID YESTERDAY. ” 
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“Has Charley a sister?” 

“ NO, BUT HE IS GOING TO HAVE ONE AS SOON AS HE PROPOSES TO ME.” 
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A JUSTIFICATION. 

Aunt Deborah ( religiously ): Woe TO the men who marry those Flybelle girls; for they toil not, neither do they spin. 
Miss Daisy : Oh, Aunt Deborah ! you wrong them, indeed you do ! I meet them often at dances. 
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“Since you have insisted on trying on my hat, Miss Mabel, I shall certainly claim the forfeit,” 

*' I don’t know what you mean, sir; and besides, this isn’t a good place; they can see us from the hotel.” 
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Penelope Peachblow : How do you do, Mrs. Plantaganet? 

Mrs. Plantaganet ; You must excuse me, but I do not think we have ever met. 

Penelope Peachblow : Yes; last week, at Mrs. Westerley’s. 

Mrs. Plantaganet ( with increasing coolness)'. You have the advantage of me. 

Penelope Peachblow: I think I have, Mrs. Plantaganet — in eyesight, memory, and manners. Good afternoon. 
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ON THEIR WEDDING JOURNEY. 

She: This is Minerva. 

He: Was she married? 

She: No, she was the Goddess ov Wisdom. 
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HOW SHE KNEW, 

//,; WHAT MADE YOU THINK THAT PICTURE IN THE EXHIBITION WAS MINE? YOU MUST BE A JUDGE OF STYLE, BECAUSE 
^ YOU FLATTER ME. I REALLY DIDN’T KNOW IT WAS YOURS UNTIL I SAW EVERYBODY LAUGHING AT IT. 






Mr. Jonathan Trump: What’s the matter with young Darlington? He’s going into the conservatory 
with Dolly Flicker, as pale as a ghost. 

Miss Penelope Peachblow : Going INTO A DECLINE, I TAKE IT, FROM WHAT I KNOW OF Dolly. 
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“ Dear George, I deem it only just to tell you that I am not the rich girl the world 
THINKS ME. My father’s INCOME IS SMALLER THAN IT HAS BEEN, AND MY OWN PRIVATE FORTUNE, 
FROM MY LOSSES ON THE TURF, YIELDS LESS THAN THIRTY THOUSAND A YEAR.” 

‘‘Lulu, dear, do you think me a fortune-hunter — that filthy lucre influences my love 
for you? Never! I love you all the more for your poverty.” 
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HE HAD BEEN A WEEK IN PARIS. 

“Do you speak English?” 

“ No, Signor ! ” 

“ Parlez vous francais?” 

“Oui, oui, Monsieur.” 

“ Well, hang it, I wish / could ! ” 
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THE WISE VIRGIN. 


pcrdita ( heroically ): I cannot, I will not marry you, Alfred, against your mother's wish. 

Alfred : I WISH YOU WKRE NOT SO SENSITIVE. 

Pcrdita : It is NOT BECAUSE I am sensitive; it is because your father’s ESTATE is left at iier DISPOSAL. 




BEHIND THE TIMES. 

“We would like to see your mother, if she is not engaged.” 

Seven - year - old : Engaged! Goodness, she was engaged long ago, and got married before I was born. 
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She: Isn’t Miss Ambler a perfect daisy? 

Mr. Jonathan Trump: Yes, they are all daisies, but after awhile they lose their petals in 


THE GAME OF “ LOVE ME, LOVE ME NOT.” 






Urgent Suitor: With any sort of management, we could certainly keep alive on $800 a year. 
She: Yes, dear; hut I would sooner be comfortably dead 
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SYMPATHIZING WITH THE WRONG ONE. 


She: What a shamf. Me. Ivisoh should be so intemperate ! H 
lie: Ruining himself! It’s the brightest thing he ever did. 


E IS JUST RUINING HIMSELF BY IT. 

He is just engaged to a hai.f-a-mii,i.ion girl who is bent on reforming him. 






THE SOLID PAST. 

Full Blown Row : What a pity, dear, you are engaged so young You will never have the fun of refusing a man. 
Bud: No, put I’ve had the fun of accepting one. 






COMING AWAY. 


IHs Lordship: It was jolly enough but — er— but what 

A BEASTLY CROWD. THE SCUM OF EUROPE, I SHOULD SAY. 

Mrs. F.: The scum of Europe ! They are the elite of 
New York ! 

His Lordship: What’s the difference, if you only go 

BACK A LITTLE? 


A NATURAL ANXIETY. 

Mrs. Tat hill : I SAW YOUR WIFE OUT RIDING WITH ANOTHER MAN THIS 
AFTERNOON. 

Mr. Tubbs ( excitedly ): You did! Did they have my horse? 




Miss Penelope Peachblow : WHO IS THAT? 

Mr. Jonathan Trump: Oh, that’s Professor Digey, WHO KNOWS EVERYTHING. He's considered one of the most 

PROFOUND SCHOLARS IN AMERICA. 

Miss Penelope Peacllbh'iO : Well, WHY DOESN’T HE HAVE HIS HAIR CUT ? 

Mr. Jonathan Trump: He can’t afford it. 
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TABLE D’HOTE ON THE LAKE OF COMO. 

“Don’t you, then, ever wash here?” 

“Oh, dear, no! I only scratch and rub!’’ 

Miss Tomkins , overhearing , leaves the table abruptly much disgusted. She afterwards hears 
they are members of the Royal British Water Color Society who were discussing the technique of 
their profession. 
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THE EMPTINESS OF LIFE. 

“ YOU LOOK UNHAPPY TO-NIGHT, MRS. SWIFT. YOUR JOURNEY 

from Chicago has probably fatigued you.” 

“ Well, yes; and then I feel terribly discouraged. When 
I obtained my first divorce it was the sensation of the day; 

THE SECOND ATTRACTED SOME ATTENTION; BUT YESTERDAY THERE 
WERE NOT HALF A DOZEN PEOPLE IN THE COURT-ROOM.” 





Pretty ( but unsuccessful ) Rival: And DO YOU REALLY THINK HE LOVES YOU? 

The Fiane'ee: Oh, YES, AS LOVE GOES IN THESE DEGENERATE DAYS. I EVEN THOUGHT HE WAS GOING TO KISS ME LAST NIGHT. 

The Rival : He told Jack he wanted to, but couldn’t. 
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‘ HOW COULD YOU THINK OF FALLING IN L 

‘Yes, but i-ie has a lovely one at the 
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MORE IMPORTANT. 
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WITH SUCH A HOMELY FELLOW? HlS FIGURE IS SOMETHING AWFUI. 





IN FOR IT. 

Mr. Bloomingdale Ward {desperately, after being “stuck" for the last half-hour ): Er— WILL YOU EXCUSE ME, MlSS AUTUMN?- 
Miss Autumn {slightly deaf): With pleasure! What is it, a waltz? 
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A RESULT OF CULTURE. 

Hostess to Guest: Mrs. Beacon, I want to introduce you to Mrs. Day, a new arrival in Boston, and a charming 
woman. She is just coming up from supper. 

Mrs. B.: Oh. don’t, I beg of you ! She is my next-door neighbor 
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DISCOURAGING. 


Uncle James : Well, Bobby, are you gaining any prizes at school nowadays? 
Bobby : No, sir; the other fellows get them all. 

Uncle Janus: But YOU’LL KEEP ON TRYING, OF COURSE. 

Bobby: What’s the use? the otpier fellows keep on trying, too! 




TO SUIT EVERY TASTE. 

Miss A.: Don’t you find New York society rather empty and unsatisfactory? 

Mr. S.: Not necessarily. You can take your choice in that respect. There is the boi-iemian 

SET, ALL BRAINS AND NO STYLE; SOCIETY PROPER, WITH A FAIR AMOUNT OF EACH; AND THE FOUR HUNDRED, 
ALL STYLE AND NO BRAINS. 
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He 0 who knows the family history ): Oh, YES; TO KEEP THE FLIES OFF WHILE HE WAS PLOUGHING? 
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Mrs. B.: The Browning Cult has rather subsided in your city, has it not? 

Mrs. L . ( from Chicago)-. Yes, indeed! Now that we have got on to his curves, it is SCARCELY AN 

EXAGGERATION TO SAY THAT BROWNING IS ALREADY IN THE SOUL. 
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THE PENALTY OF PRIDE. 

lie : And so you’re really going to marry that professor! You, the heroine of a thousand engage- 
ments! HOW DID YOU EVER COME TO ACCEPT HIM? 

His Cousin {from Bos/on): Why, you see, he proposed in Greek, and when I refused him I got mixed on 

MY NEGATIVES AND — MkHERCUI-E ! — ACCEPTED HIM, AND NOW I’M TOO PROUD TO ACKNOWLEDGE MY BLUNDER. Oil 

I'm his for life! 
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AT WEST 


POINT. 


Cadet Mars {soon to graduate)-. Miss Lightfoot — Arabella — could you ever consent to leave the luxuries of your 
New York home to go far, far away to the West and share a soldier’s sterner lot — to re his guardian angel — 
to make his i-iome a Heaven? 

Miss Lightfoot {with drooping lashes and crimsoning checks): Yes, George, I think I could. 

Cadet Mars: Well-tA*— well, my room-mate, Sam Johnson, is going into the Cavalry. I'll speak to him about ii\ 




Bishop Gullem : Miss Autumn, I hear you are an earnest student oe the Bible. What, in your opinion, is thk 
MOST INTERESTING LINE OF HOLY WRIT? 

Miss Autumn ( promptly ); “Beiioi.d, the bridegroom cometh!” 
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Mr. Bloomingdale Ward ( tremulously , after venturing a kiss): I — I — I BEG PARDON. I DIDN'T MEAN TO. I » 

Miss Dolly Flicker (severely)-. If YOU HAD BEEN SINCERE, I MIGHT I-IAVE FORGIVEN YOU. 
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Miss Plantaganet De Vere: That man’s attentions to me are most offensive, and he has the reputation 
OF BEING A FORTUNE HUNTER. Do YOU SUPPOSE IT IS PAPA’S WEALTH THAT ALLURES HIM? 

Miss Dolly Flicker {thoughtfully)-. Why, what else can IT be? 
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THE SAGACIOUS MAIDEN. 


lie . : I don't see why you won't marry a man without capital, if he has a good salary. 
Mother Eve married a gardener. 

She : Yes, and the first 'thing he did was to lose his situation! 
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“WE WERE AT THE VAN TVHNKLRR’S BATE EAST EVENING. IT WAS DELIGHTFUE, BUT THERE WERE JHRV FEW MEN. 
“r M NOT SURER.SEP. MV HUSBAND SAVS THAT MEN ARE VERV SCARCE AMONG THE FOUR HUNDRED. 
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THE USES OF WORDS. 

Tnvnvrr's Clerk: WlI.L YOU TAKE A CHAIR, MlSS? T 

Boston Girl : No, thank you; I wouldn’t know what to do with it. But I ll sit down, 
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